EXTREMES MEET

down Into the arid enclosure of an asylum for pauper
lunatics, where wretched creatures with shaven heads
wandered aimlessly about in the sun or squatted together
like baboons in the shade of a high wall.

*4 But between us who are fighting this war and those
poor imbeciles how slight the difference must appear to
God,n he thought in his present mood of weariness. Now
two of them actually were fighting. Their screams of
anger came up to his ears like the cries of wild beasts.
Beyond the asylum was a cemetery packed with cypresses
and a tawdry huddle of tombs. And beyond that stretched
the flickering grey-green plain with reedy shallow streams
and olive-groves, and here and there dark clusters of
cypresses to show where more dead people lay, and squalid
villages for the quick, and distant stone-blue mountains,
and for a girdle the winking silver of the sea.

He came back out of the glare into the subdued light
of the big square room and rang for a cup of coffee.

" Will you be wanting me this afternoon, sir ? " Crowder
came in to ask. " Because if you wouldn't be, I thought
I'd lay down for a couple of hours after Fd had a morsel
to eat"

u By all means, Piemaster. Oh, and on second thoughts
you'd better not go to the Tip Top to-night. 1 forgot I
should be dining out and going on to this affair at the
Legation, Go up and wait for Keats at Number Fifteen,
and if he doesn't get there by half-past nine come back to
Number Ten and stand by."

" Right-o, Commander W,"

Such injunctions were so familiar that the Assistant-
Paymaster answered mechanically in his prc-naval fashion,

" Nothing more you want ? " he asked in the doorway,
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